




The Hi ft wit of King Lear. 

Stew. Madame within, but neuer man fo chang’d, I told him 
of the army that was landed, he fmild at it; ;I told°him you were 
coming, his anfwere was the worfe; of (jlofters treacherie,aud of 
theloyall feruice of his 1'onne when I enfbrm’d him, then hee 
cald me fott, andjoUine I had turnd the wrong (ide out; what 
lieefhould moft dehreicemes pleafant to him, what like often, 
hue, 

Cj on. Then fhall you goe no further. 

It is the cowilh currc of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake, hele not feele wrongs 
Which tie him to an anfwere} our withes on the way 
Mayproue effects; bacicc Edgar to my brother, 

Haften his multers, and conduft his powers? 
imuft change armes at home, and giue the diftuffe 
Into my husbands hands; this trufty feruant 
Shall palfe betweene vs; ere long you are like to heare 
If you dare venture in your owne bchalfe 
A miftrefl.es coward, weare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head; this kifleifit durftfpeakc 
Would ftretcb chy fpirits vp into the ayre; 

Conceaue/tnd fir you well. 

Yours in the ranks of death. (are dew 

Gm. My mortdeere Glofttr, to thee womans fcruiccs 
My foote vtiirps my body. 

Stew. Madam .here comes my Lord. Exit Stew. 

Cjon. I hauebecne worth the vvhilUe. (rude wind 

Alb. O CjonoritjfavL are nor worth the duft which the 
Blowes in yourface,I feare your difpofition 

That nature which contemnes it origin , 

Cannot be bordered certaineinit fdlfe; 

She that her felfe will fliucr and disbranch 
From her imteriallfap, peiforcemuft wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

Gan. No more, the textis footifh. 

'Alb. Wifedome and goodxies,to the vild feeme vild 4 
Filths fauor but themleiues, what hatle you done t 
Tigers, not daughters, whathaue you perform d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged tiJan 



The Hijiorie of King Lear . 

Whofe veuerence euen the head-lugd beare would lick, 

Moft barbarous moft degenerate haue you madded. 

Could my good brother luffer youg doe it ? 

A man, a Prince, by hnn.omeniflifted, _ . 

If that the heauens doe not thei r viflble fptrits (come 
Send quickly downe to tame the vild offences, it will 
HumanWmaft perforce pray pn it felfe like monfters of 

Con Milkeliuerdman (thedeepe. 

That beaTefl a cheeke lor bloes, a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour; _ 
From thy fuffcring,that not know’ft fools,do thofe vilains pitty 
Who areoumfht ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Whcr s thy drum? France tpi e&s his banners in our noyftles land, 
With plumed helme, thy flayer begin threats 
Whil’sthou a morail foolefits ftilland cries 
Alackwhy doeshefo ? . . • 

Alb. Seethyfelfedeuill, proper deformity feemes not in the 
fiend fohoridasinwoman. 

Gen. Ovainefoole! 

^4lb. Thou changed, and felfe-couerd thing for fhame 
Be-monfternot chy feature, weft my fitnes 
To let thefe hands obay my bloud. 

They are apt enough to diflecate and teare 
Thy flefla and bones; how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fliape doth fhield thee. 

Gen. Marry you r manhood now— 

*A\ b. Whatnewes. Enter a Cjcntleman. 

Gent. O iny good Lord the Duke of Cornwah dead, ftaineby 
his feruant, going to put: out the other eye of Cjlofttr. 

*Alb. Cj iofleYS cy z>,i 

Gen. A feruant that he bred thrald withremorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the aft, bending his fword 
To his great maifter,who thereat imaged 
Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmefull ftroke which fince 
Hathpluckt him after. 

Alb. This lhewes you are aboue you ' luftices. 

That thefe our nether crimes fo fpeeoely can venge. 
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